The moll Lamentable T ragedie 

Kovartob(turktcortnifheva!c, 

VVlicre bloodie murtbcr or dctcrted rape. 

Can couch tor tear c but I will fi^de the mom : 

And mi their cares tell them my dreadtuU name, 

F.cu^sre which makesthe fouleoftciider quake. 

'Titus. Arc thouj Rcuengc?and art thou lent to mcc, 

To be atorment to mine enemies* 

ramtrA, I am, therefore come downeai id we. come ms* 
Titos, Doe me foracfcruice ere I come to dice, 
Lobythy fide where Rape and Murder ftands. 

Now <nue fomc furance that tliou art reuenge. 

Stab thcm,or tearc them on thy Chariot wheeled 
And then lie come and be thy wagoner, 

Andwherle along with thee about the Wooes, 
prouidethee twoptppcrpalfrays.black't* let, 

To hale thy rengctull w aggon Iwift away, 

Aud findc out murder ia their gutltic cares. 

And when thy Car is loaden witl 1 rheir heads, 

I will difmount and by thy waggon, wheclc 
- A , ottc like a feruile ootcnian all day long, 

L’ucnf' n Eptoxt riling in the hall, 

V-till ki» rericdownetall in thcSea. 

Ami day by day He do this heauie taske. 

So thou deftroy Rapine and Murdcrtbere. 

TomerA, Thcfe are my miniftcrs and coinewidim. 
Titos, Are them thy mtnifters, what ar > 

TontorA. Rape and Murder, therefore called io, 

Caufc they take vengeance of tuch ktndc of m«u 
T*r. Good Lord how like the Emprcffc Tonnes h y ? 
And you the Erapreffe.but we wordlic men 

Hauemifcrablcmadmiftakingcies: 

O' fwcctc Rcurnge.now doe I cometo thee. 

Ana if oncarmcs imbraccmcnt will content thev, 

X will irabracc theeinit by and by. . 

•4 ■!(*<**, This doling with him fits ^ 


of Titus Anctrciiictf*. 

VVhat erelforgctofcfdehisbrainc-fo achii!;C i : 

Poeyouvphold andmamtainein youi !pcech«. ! , 
per now hefirmelic takes me for Rcucnge,. 

And being credulous in this mad thought, 
jlic make him Tend for Lucius his fonne. 

And whilft I at a banket hold him lure, 
lie finde Tome cunningprattife out of hand, 

Tofcatter and difperfethe giddic Gothts, 
Oratthelcaftmakethemhis enemies: 

Sec here he comcs,a*d I mull pliemy theame. 

Titus. Longhauelbin forlorne and all for thee*, 
welcome dreadFurieto roy wocfull houfe, 

Rapine and Murtheryou are welcome too: 

How like the Emprcffc and her fonne* you ate, 
well arc you fitted, had you but a Metre., 

Could not all hell afford you TuchaDiucu? 

For well I wot the Emprcffc neuer wags. 

But in her companie there isa Metre, 

And would you reprefent our Queen e a right, 

Jt wereconuenient youhad fuch a DiucllJ^ 

But welcome as- you arc,what (ball wee ooe? ^ 
t Amors, what would!* thou haue vs doe tAndroniwii 
• Dtmt * . Show me a murthcrerlle deale withhim, 
Chi, Show me a villainethat hath done a rape. 

And I am Tent to be reuengdc on him, 

T-owM.Show me a thoufand that hath done thee wrong, 
And I w ill bercucngcd on them all. 

Titus, Leokc roundabout the wicked Greets of Rome, 
Andwhcn thoufindft a man that s like thy felfc, 

Good murther ltab him,hec’s a murtnerer. 

Goe thou with hiro,andwhen it is thy hap, 

To finde another tliat is like to thee, 

GoodRapineflabhim,hcisarauilhcr. 

Goe thou with them, andinthcEmpcrours Court, 

There is a Quecnc attended by a Msw*, 


Well 



